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the child. The baby gave one shriek and began to choke.
Then he had convulsions. The nurse was alarmed, put down
the bowl she was holding, and took up the baby. She succeeded
in stopping the convulsions, but the cat still came after the
baby and tried to scratch him. Welcome Spring drove him
away.
Heart's Delight thought that the baby \jould now be better,
but he had one fit after another. She asked Welcome Spring
to go at once to the inner court for the Lady of the Vase.
When the maid told her mistress what had happened the Lady
of the Vase was terribly upset. The Moon Lady ran with her
to her room. Kuan Ko's eyes were turned so that the pupils
could not be seen. There was foam on his lips and the only
sound he made was like the whimpering of a young chicken.
His hands and feet were trembling.
The Lady*of the Vase felt as if her heart had been cut by a
knife. She rocked the child in her arms and kissed him. "Oh,
baby," she cried, "you were so well when I went to the inner
court. What has made you have a fit like this?" Welcome
Spring and Heart's Delight told hej about the cat. The Lady
of the Vase wept more bitterly than before. "Baby," she said,
"nobody has loved you and now you have fallen into this trap."
When the Moon Lady heard this she said nothing, but sent
for Golden Lotus and asked her whether it was her cat that
had frightened the baby.
"Who said it was my cat?" Golden Lotus said.
The Moon Lady pointed to the nurse and Welcome Spring.
"They said so," she said.
"Then they have too much to say," Golden Lotus cried.
"My cat is asleep in my room. How can it have frightened the
baby? What right have they to say such a thing? Just as, when
they take a melon, they always pick out the soft spot, so,
whenever anything goes wrong, the blame is put down to me."
"How did the cat get in here?" the Moon Lady said.
"It often comes," Welcome Spring told her.
"Then why hasn't it scratched the baby before?" Golden
Lotus cried. "As for you, young woman, don't goggle at me
like that. Don't raise your eyebrows and don't have so much
to say. Oh, I never have any luck." She went angrily to her
own room.

